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CHAPTER XIX.Continued.

1 coined to appreciate the vari
i ( .mjMnure of his antagonist, and a

i like thcin. " Perhaps this kim
n. -wvi't for you," said he; and h<

.mi' of six or seven different sort*
tin in freely himself before he pre*

.i 1, while Herman had leisure t<
rontinns and reflections upon th<

f reign delicacies already men
t i ill- soup was evidently imported, a:

kept on hand, probably, fo
li t- and chance comers.there wen

i< luxuries of broiled pigeons ant

,1 _'s. sweet potatoes and coarse

i iiowed l»v a desert of dried fruit;
i-t :iud West India sweetmeats. Tli»
- r n- heterogeneous as the fare ,tn.ng. white, boarding-honse earthen

i r.-- 1 glass, being interspersed witl
and l. siutiful specimens of Indian and

. ;i. and Bohemian crystal, crocket
ii -I I he sjroons and forks were souk

i ri. -dver. and some of pure Spanish,
arms, and, in one or two cases,

with a French or Spanish name. Again
1. M i-i, '-" stories occurred to him ; and

he | .adored longer than was quite poia In' raised his eyes from St. Dom
> to St. Dominique's face,he saw

-t i' looks fixed upon him with u

ii\ >tcru and sinister. He colored
; tie- gryze fell ; and St. Doniiniqiu
k his chair, and rose, saying, " Well,

id find anything fit to eat or drink, wo
i;,v. ,e tv, ii i»c moving, if you've done inspect
jug my silver."'

1 nog yiiir pardon,"' said Herman, thinking
inn i]> «>_') was due, and wishing for the

!.) t>> I.e. p on good terms with Sam's
:r. " i iii lblid of old plate; and some ol

rli;- is very curious."
ri ft. sir. No offence. Old tars are

a;, liatevcr comes into their heads. 1
t .... j> more articles of that kiud round,

... 1 want lo use myselfcommonly ; and when
r drops in unexpectedly, my black
mt the table"*ith any odd things they

". ir hands on. (Joing round and round
or- !. one who has a taste that way picks

»1 many of em fii-Rt and last. I bought
>oii at an old curiosity-shop in Amsterf.ikeit into the other room with you, it

i like ii : and we'll play a gauji? of billiards
fir it! "

f
i hank you; but I see the rain has held up;

f have tliirt v miles to go before I sleep,
......... ,i i _i .i. JSi

1 -aunj; icf iitiwct'U lutr ari/ps.
Uli, tin- ! 1'will i>e down again within
nr. atokthe thunder, too. Noversawsuch

1.> tor thunder 1 '-""' r <!« '» .J «»

- p.*<ple do.should have been crazed be
ii.iw.never heard anything like on the
Til wear. J' sounds, sir, ns if the winheaveiiwere opened all of a sudden, to
uue i:"w wildsoat .sowing1 angel out neck

i . and tiieu banged down ngajn with a

!i t'.iat shivered them all into lung cr&okg
i| s-ilintfps, milling and ripping up the

r i. ..
- over-head. IVhfti it wakes me,

dig lev 1,- ad. in the night, fcspictimea.
i think it*4 the day of doom co»n,e 1

M hard, isn't it, wlmt: you're all alone in
r: i. and half asleep or jll, to gr?those

>-.e -tit is notions out of your head, thaf the
«. d inn-cry-jades and mammies put into it

ni're too young to know better? Better
: stop and stay the night, if folks knew

;v. r.» coining here, they won't drag the river
r v t il to-ni >rr«»w. Your mother knows

out, don't he? Besides, your nice aea;iigue Las told me before now. youngster,
dear uative borne is too far from here

f reach to-night or to-morrow.''
"1 tl oik you, sir: but I an. obliged to re

V..a own a men named Sain Taii%C:rpo,
; t,..t ? "

" l io own a man named tium Taliaferro;
tek' -t .est devil lie is, that ever I

i -! ' ' I' the ]»itk " m .. I offer you for him ? "

* T" a luw-and-order man, sir. and I
* i ti.;,t there's any law against your

i. anything you please," said St. Domjugiike a hyena; "but I don't make
of a. il;ng my negroes.'tisn't consid.>-e.table ainoiig the letter class of plant
ti.xt. ft' course, ak a stranger you're

- :< know, so my feeling. ji.ren t so

(' . »hrv might ho; but if you'll
:i i .iiaii against him at billiards,

t ,- .ut I'll play wiih yon lor that."
11 v impossible. I c.vep k'jow noth.one.' i.i.1 Herman, who rWtll
n:n';n ti\o sjKirta in tlie or-en aif.

N«»t know L illiarils, at your ago I 1 11 teach
a : .<1 w»'ll plnv tor small stakes at

4 ." <ai«l In-, rolling the halls into the
t "lie han<l. and with the other poa. inn. Herman's, " I must have some

'.I wear, i.r go moping mad in this
> 'i » innnti 1 old den.;

1 > u little for your enuvtflipHient,'
lh: .; ), rcallv pitying him, " but-^f';iii -in,t i'tjt Blimey."

W. i.-it entertainment would
there HI ilmt ?"

\ t: Ini in,- then. Vou mentioned
!!ar»-. l'hat seems a higii price;

gi'. i' you outright lor Sam 1'alia
proves t. he the man, I think."

iti.Tr i? Sunt Taliaferro? What
in' of Sam Taliaferro? Dot a spite

s- tic l him, «-h ? "

"Not :,t all."
" " (1." -aid St. Dominique, mocking

1 -iiantly, wine and disappointment hav
y 't tin lietter of him. " Well, then

' i iisjM i t he'll be of more use to me
1 to vou." Herman turned red
ishell; St. Dominique pale ; ane

' d York and lAneaster, under
1 another, proved lnupelessly uncon

genial. J .

( y I a.-!,." said Herman, swallowing hi:
": *l>at use a man, whom you hate

i iy does not serve you satisfae
-Mt.lv be to you, in comparisoi
in oi money, which most men di
which serves them obediently, it

any wav tl.cy pl-aae ?''
N' ci ri.iuily youmay, sir. Alwayspleasetid ^htened curiosity. I'll satisf;

"iveeif, hut by proxy. I'll place j
"i i.y intelligent negro-oracle at your disposal
ui.-wrr auv <iuesiions vou please.as 1 hav<

u ;..|0 that vou have an indiscriminate
t'>r 111at interesting race.if you'll onh

' r .<-1 a , io inform me, in retun^ if you'nindividual referred to here.*' He tool
* v -:n. ii. »v little newspaper from one of th<

f me billiard-table, and pointed to i
1'irairntph. adding, * One of my frauds senthis a while ago."1 ii" paper was the Chincapin Orifiamme.'

.N:.rdwell, Editor. Herman took ii;d r. i u> his intense disgust:Abolitionism in High Life." 0 , of the bright-eyed daughters of one tidie aj: ancient and noble families of the sun"Y South, /Carolina,) who of late was drivera t^g aud brotherlcss orphan, by domesti

^___

bereavement, from her^cestral halls, to seek
a hospitable asylum awot^g the barren hills and
icy snow-drifts of the North, selling her patronymicestates and stock, h^s adopted Abolition
sentiments, and commissioned her favored and
fortunate lover, Mr. Arden, of Boston, to seek
and repurchase all her servants, with a view to
emancipation, making, as we understand, his
success in this romantic, l*it, whatever else we
may predicate of it, amiable enterprise the
condition of her ultimate acceptance of hie
hand."

So, Mr. Nardwell had had a reason for hit:
interminable questions. Why could not Hermanhave fancied them >nt>re adroitly? How

- atrociously impertinent nul1 vexatious! He
t face was a sufficient an* ef to St. Dominique.
I "I thought as much; ' said he, with loathingemphasis. " A la-, who can't driuk or

play! 4 What were you>mhde for," as the cat<!>chism says. An Abolitonist f Oh, d:.nit!?'
v He spat emphatically, ai)3 bellowed," Ho, A bad
j don ! Fetch me sometftng to rinse my inouth

with.Jamaica rum, yob-*.devil! Thought
you were going to take SAM right off to niggersparadise, did you ? Paradise's a bum.can't

- get there, and twouldn't worth getting to if
s you ctruM. Oh, d.vi t H niggers, give 'eti
r hell, always ready, alway. ¥eal, always near!"

Throughout this speech, ^ie raised the deepbass of his voice only ofTte, and that was in
1 calling to his servant. Q V could scarcely say
s that there was any passio^- -n it, or in his look,
3 but only the bitter ashes o^'lsissions, which had

burned themselves out. .^iis cool malignity
was as much more hideo'5 than the fury of a
violent man, as a cold-bl ooded rattlesnake is
than a raging catamount.^

i
" Will you allow me pt^ee the man ? " said

I Herman, without the slij. Pest expectation that
I he would.

%" With the greatest pi fcsure, sir," said St.
Dominique, turning utwll him with a hnw
" Ho, Abaddon, calf Be^"|*bub."" Is he going to take unfj himselfseven spirits
worse than himself? " thoy^fct Herman ; " where| will he go to find them \

Ueelzebub soon appc Jed, as is the custom
of fiends when called !: M This gentleman

- wishes to have the plea re of making scapegoat'sacquaintance. ^ «i will go down with
him to the quarter, atte -1 him while he stays,
see him out of the gate, ^id then unchain Cerbcrus.Give him any jfrofitable information
that you can. He is no tjoubt engaged in wri,ting a book upon our institutions. He will

> see them in perfection iSre, and perhaps he
will huve the goodness Woske honorable mentionof us." All this evidently levelled at
Herman, who could sca^elv help knocking him
down. " Take down a .ollar with you, con
tinned St. Domiuique,. 'and" the eonclu,sion of the sentence wa4 inaudible.

.
u An den take it off, i.as'r? "

" Take it off when yot're ordered, you.jailbird! Good-day, air." taid he, with anothermock reverence to Hetman. He turned and
went up stairs; and Herman, turning hjniself
after he left the house, and looking back, to
couvince himself that fe hail really been in
rfuch a home, of such a nan, saw llim lounging5and swinging himself o and fro, in nautical"
fashion, with i)U h?»ds in his pockets, in his
high balcony, as if it b id bpgn a quarter-deck,'
and looking after Herman.

At the distance of nearly a sixteenth of a
mile from the house, vith their doors open
towards it, stood eight < loins, or rather pens,built of horizontal Dole^iitted loosely together,and kept in place Uf thejf sharpened ends
thurst into holes cut in au uprignt in each
nyrner. They were low. nd about six or seven
feet wide, qjg} twelve or thirteen long, and had
no chimmeys. Af flm 1 of the row, nearest,
was a much smaller onT~*yeseiui>lu)£ a kennel.
"Is that vour aultCer?r Laid Herman.

-rriij. IUU u4n> - *
" No, mas'r. Nobbri^nventy,
u You don't mean thi You get geveuty men

into those huts! " ">«
" No, mas'r, some on 'em's women an chilens.

Don take up so much room. Den dey has to

put de little ones in de corners, an pack close,
an lay still; an if dey don't, I jus takes de
cow-hid#, an cracks ronn a little, an pacifies
'em. Dar's lGoin 'lough, an to spare, if dey
on'y lays right. Keeps 'em srarm to stow

snug."
t> wonders ever cease?" thought Herman." Why, Y piust equal Dotheboy's Hall,

and 'sleeping five in a bed, ;yhich no Christian
should object to!' "

" you're the driver, are you? "

" Yes, W&."
M What's that you lm5"e ip yqur hand?"
" What dey call de Lous an» ucckucc, for

Sam, mas'r."
It was a ring of iron, with a padlock, and

three long prongs, projecting at nearly equal
distances.

" Why is he not at work with the rest ? "

" Laws, sar, he don't work much. He's de
scape goat, dese yer davs."'rTffewhat;"

" De scape-goaf, sar.what W'r St. Domiuiquecull de precarious sacrifice. Ife jkeep de
test to work, an one to chastity, for a sample,
allers, Depleseftpe-gp^tJiedie,ju9tarterwegotSam; an Sam be de wus nigger ever cotched
here; ho mas'r say he promote him. He "o

good to work, so he de bes' one to whip.''
" Good God !" said Herman to himself;

" this is no conscious wilful blasphemy 1 1 cannot,will not think it! No soul ever fashioned
by Thee could be capable of it! That wretch is
pjad. and knows not what he does! Deliver
him from himself, and his victim from liirn ! "

He looked at the negrp There was no malice
in his face, nor horror, nor reino»H~, sininle
brutishness. He was only obeying his law'ful
muslnt'i »hd " doing his dntv;" and that, as

we pll know, jU tb»* right and unquestionable
thing to he1 dgfi£; op the whole, how destestable
soever it way be jp tqe'dowhb IJermun went
on. ;;

" It seems to rae yyur master trusts you a

good deal, don't he ? to have his cabins so close
to the fence, and the fence to the road."

" Laws, sar, he like to show how 'bedient an

j^ell-broke de folks is, does so. He knows dey
wou*t run ftyvay, cause:when they does, he pulls
out deir toe-nails,''
"What?" 'J t

"Wid pinchers, sar.* De fus time one, de
nex time two, and so On. Dey nebber needs it
wore d*P twice dough, sar: make 'em keep
roun, steady as de cows, widout no more lookin

' after."
They reached the ip-arest cabin, and looked

in. Sam lay at his length on his side, on the
ea*i«Vn floor. He had %bout him nothing but
a coarse, oi.ij* blue sk^rt. He could hardly be

* said to wear it; for tie hid ^tripped it oft' from
his back.which was red and raw.»nd covered

; himtvalf jyith it elsevftcre as well as he could.
7 It was diflicuk ipj) b°w old he might be.
' His cheeks were hojjow, ana of tfcp 'peculiar
~ dim, faded hue of a sick negro; and his hair
"

was gray. A Crust of hoe-cake and a full dipperof water stood beside him.
3 " Halloo!" cried Beelzebub, '*you bud bigger!

What, starvin yourse'f again ! You better eat
your breakfast, cause* dere's plenty more pep1per-pods a growing whar de las' ones corned

^ from."
The victim dipped the crust in the w*u.;-,

I febd )x>lted it sullenly and silently, rolling his
.. large, wild eyes as he did so, up to Herman's
i face, with a sort of htyctess expectancy and defiance,which gradually changed to surprise nad
j curiosity as he saw th£ expression there. Her-
» man, in ine mean nine, siuuieu ma wim c^uui
.. surprise and interest and perhaps with almost
' equal gratiSeason. Squalid, miserable, sick, as

t he was, )u> looked like, a tfian; and an intelligent
e and undaunted one«>6C Uowiniq^c's match,
^ perhaps, in all but circumstances, and therefore
t the object of St. Dominique's deadlier hate'.

a sort of Prometheqs, cast by the Creator's
>31 hand* |n bronze. Under Herman's gaze, his

grew stili less Jefiza't, more expectant. Hermanmust speak to b>m, bpw ? He felt in
his )>ockets. Money? yes; but it wouki be.a
auspi.ei.9us act to revest a private interview;
anu even if {Juefceltyb was disposed to prove

^ as corruptible as Mammon, to pocket his Dribe,
C See Olmsted's u Jourrey Through Texas," p. 1£$.

j
5
t
4

and to withdraw, there was St. Dominique,with a spyglass projecting from his eye throughthe observatory window, inspecting the enemy's
movements, and ready, -no doubt, to interruptthw colloquy, and promote Beelzebub himself
to the scape-goat's place, at a minute's warning.There was something besides money,though.a square packet in the pocket of Herman'saqtiae scittnm ; what on earth ? oh, yes,he remembered.a paper of luncheon, which
Liza Maria had thrust up into his hand, justbefore he drove off.hard gingerbread, and
biscuit, and cheese. He offered it to Sam.
He shook his head. He had finished eatinghis task, and wanted only to lie still. 1

Herman sat down by him. " My poor fellow,"said he, " I am sorry to find you in such
a condition. I have been looking for you this
long time, for your old mistress, Miss Aspen-.....II Cl. i >"
M»ii. oin- wunicu w uuy you uhck again.Sain started into a sitting posture. " But Mr.
St. Dominique is unwilling to sell you." Sam
sank hack again with a groan, then looked at
Herman, then all round the hut, and then at
Beelzebub, who was looking, for his part, at the j
paper of provisions, and licking his lips. A
thought seemed to strike Sam. " Can he have
some?" said he, speaking with a somewhat
foreign accent.

" Certainly," said Herman, handing the paperto Beelzebub, who instantly possessed himself
of the largest piece of gingerbread, and, carefullykeeping his back turned to the house,sanlt on tne floor with it between Herman and
the door, his limbs seeming to be loosened beneathhim with excess of rapture. " But what
can I do for you ?" continued Dr. Arden.

" I would wish," said Sam, turning his shrewd
watchful eye alternately on Herman and Beelzebub,"a new vest, and some chocolate comfits,and some" Beelzebub took a large
mouthful, and (gave a loud craunch." Farlez
row* Franca is f
"Yes; mais ceJui?" rejoined Herman, undercover of craunch the second. r" Aon; and some cigars, sir," added the

scape-goat, looking towards Beelzebub, whose
progress through his gingerbread was for the 8

moment arrested, apparently by the reflection i
that he could have relished a piece of the a
cheese with it. Herman supplied him, and jcarefully selected for his benefit the most explosiveof the biscuits. Then placing himself
so that he could watch him, he imitated Sara's 8

nine, speaking Trench at each bite and craunch, t
and relapsing into English as mastication t
advanced.

" What sort of a waistcoat \yould you like?"
"Yellow. Voulez-VQus maider t
O / i.'j 4til I 4 m/,,1 «»»" MnA.'o ...An. MA .... / 9 14

Its***. rr»v»ry 1-uvtw l*UMtricni ?
" Good-bye, sir. Quand il pluie " fi
" Yes, I must go." tl" La prorhaine foist"
" Some more gingerbread ? " said Herman

to Beelzebub, who did not refuse.
" Venez-ld, « mitut it d la fence.ft siffltz d

comme vn quail. Jevicndrai. Give me a cots- ii
teau, a pi.itolel charqt, un oauon "

1,
" A yuoi cela ?" ,
" Pourfrottcr lest jtfedi. My respects to mis- '

tis. A dollar now, for meal.pour h chien." a
" Astsurtment. Est-ce que Fon ne voust tcou- s'

tera pas, quand vous sortirez ? "
a" Kon,je dors seal." g(" Good-bye, Sam, I wish I could take youwUh W£.'' " a

"Good-bye sir; and j/eiji'lf never see me e'

again." hi
" Come, Beelzebub, get me my wagon." bBeelzebnb rose, locked the collar about Sam's

yjneck, and preceded Herman, who dropped a
gyld dollar behind him just within the door,
and waited before it, while Sam crawled to it i'J
and picked it up. ]e
Never was conspiracy more speedily con bi

coetcd. Herman had scarcely been ten minutes n]
di

all the particular of jiis escape, in nis hopelessday-dreams, in order to be able to make cl
his requests so promptly and judiciously. How sv
many times must he have longed in vain, for w
that knife, and pistol, and onion, and dollar.
St. Dominique's purpose, in permitting the interview,had probably been only to harrow the
feelings of the young knight-errant, by the n)
spectacle and story of the helpless misery of j,the person whom he wished to relieve. He j
had aifccady uecome impatient, and suspicious ,u
of the length of Herman s stay, but before
Abaddon, whom he sent down to put an end to f
!. 1 1 I 1 a- L .L. . AL_
u, iitin iiiiu iiuiu to reucu iiiu quai iiT, mc tun- |,;
fgrencc was over; lie saw Beelzebub bringing tjl
out the wagon t and Beelzebub was utterly un- J
aware that anything cf the least importance had ;t
l»een discussed in Sam-'s cabin, excepting tjie sl,

cheese, bwscuit, and gingerbread. «,

Herman drove off from the gate, feeling lijke ci
one awaking, and scarcely awaking, from a wild
weird dream, or as if, somehow, Memory and
Fancy had been playing Puss-in-the-corner in
bis mind, and taken each other's places. " I
must have been bewitched in this wild, strange
country," said he, " or exchanged understand- '1

ings with Liza Maria. I thought I had heard 11

and sepn the inconceivable worst of Slavery be- ^
fore j bnt can I eypy really haye heard and »

seen such things as j)ie^e? pan I be in the Cl

first stages of a delirium." I|e put his hand w

mec^anjcally )o bis pulse. Pshaw, it was all P
real enough, apd |op jrea}; bpt I must set down ''
a specimen of it in my note-book, or I Jifill v'
searcelv take even my own word for it bereafter."I1
As soon as he reached the six houses of

London, (sneer not! Trans-Atlantic London ^
was probably a hamlet once,) he inquired for a a

lawyer, and was told that there was " a right w

smart one twenty mile off, at Nineveh." He ^
rod? thither early the next morning, hoping to Sl

be able lo rescue poor Sam at once, lyUjiout exposinghim to the risks of a doubtful'race or M

fight with negro-hunters, biped or quadruped, d
Mr. Dunham, the lawyer, received him gladly, t'

pricked up his ears at the idea of "a little busi- s'

iiess," projgisp^ sgggecy, produced pens and P
paper, and was ah civil attention. Aj |lengan *'

proceeded, however, in his brief account of his )J
visit to St. Dominique, two perpendicular wrin- 11

kles began to stripe the bridge of his advocate's
nose : he wrote slowly, and presently threw him- n

self back in his chiar, with the inauspicious P
question.

f Well, sir; and what did you propose to do *

in the afhur V'! ?
" To seek the remedy provided hv the Ityi "

against the ill-treatment of slaves. I have been w

assured again and again, by Southern gentle- °

n+cr.i tlb}* when applied for, it was ample.
" indubitably, 'sir, jndfijjitfijtly but in all j,

cases we must have evidence, t1
"Have 1 not? the evidence of my own fj

eyes?" a
"Thartke man had been chastised, you have, jj

I suDpose, sir; that the chastisement was ex- p
cessive ? *;

g
" He was raw from hts nea* tc bi.a hios ! "
" That is no proof at all that the chastisemeatwas excessive. The nigger may have a

been very refractory, and the owner have cor- j,
reoted him just so far, and no farther, than was y(
reouired to reduce him to needful submission. >j
What you $o. vourself. if you had a high- ^
spirited colt, now V Vail W.QWti bfpy if no illwill,very probably.in your secret heati, f,
might even appreciate it all the more for its ^
OitUle.but you'd have to beat it till you'd broke n
it in, before yop could make it of any service j,
to you, wouldn't you? and so you would a j,
man." ^

" By how much, then," thought Herman, "is a
a man belief j^n a horse ? " f
"The court couldn't tuapi^est^y." continued a

the advocate, "undertake to determine the pre-l jj
cise number of blows required for the subjuga- 0
tion of the man, any more than the horse. .No- s
body, of course, would be prone wantonly to t]
djepr^.cj^e their own property, in the horse r
or the wan, IP these cases it is rationally 0
to be presumed that the mttster'g interest is a j
sufficient safeguard for the satety of the siave," ^" But if it proves not to be so? "

" We are arguing in a circle, Bir. It can't be
proved only by evidence; and what we have
thus tar elicited, don't commence to be the first
commeneement of evidence. The man could
talk, and'eat, and drink, and sit up, couldn't lie? "V
pj,d vou; now, honestly, yourself consider that d

he was in the minutest danger of life or <
limb?" s

' From anything which had been done to him, t

perhaps not, but " 1
" Oh, d.n it, sir, 1 sufficient unto the day is t

the evil,' Ac. If you undertake to right all the 1
wrongs that may be hereafter, you'll have your t
hands fuller than I would wish to have mine.'' 3

" But St. Dominique distinctly told me he s
had a spite against the man." <

u Did he? No? I opine you wouldn't like to <
swear to that."
" 1 should." c
Dunham looked at him again, and set it t

down. " That comes nearer than anything a
we've had yet to prove malice. Of itself, how* j
ever, it don't amount to much. A man may t
have a spite deservedly against a servant, with- i
out the slighest intent to maim or kill. Anything i
more to that effect?" c
" He keeps his negroes from running away t

by pulling out their toe-nails for every unsuc- <1
cessful attempt to escape. He keeps Sam lem ^
to work than to serve for what he calls a scape- a

goat, and tortures him as a warning to tha v
rest." a

[to be continued.] a
m a
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JASPER: A ROMANCE. r

BY EDWARD SPENVER. ^

XIV. S
Hotc Jasper Nursed the Phantoms. a

"'Tis still a dream; or el<« such stuff as inadmcu a
Tongue. and brain not; either both, or nothing; 3
Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such V
As sense cannot untie. Be what it it, a
TV aetioa of my I'fe is like it, which I'll Veep, fl
It" but for symphathy." Cymbklink. 0
And thus the fever-spawned phantasms ar- '

anged themselves in Jasper's brain; n

Beginning with a vaguest sense of unrest, of j*iiixiety, of rushings to and fro, of pained hurry- n
ngs and partings; the many-toned murmi^of a
i multitude, pressing upon him like a storm- "

ashed oeean against some barrier reef; a vague,
vild desire to get away from haunting forms,
.nd chattering imps, and blaek-faced fiends,
hat pressed their leering, sweaty visages close
o him, and would embrace him, and clasp him ^
u their flabby, fevered arms.

Apd he was a little child that had taken his si
ittle breakfast of brown bread ^nd goat's-milk it
rom the hand of his prim-boddiced mother, in ^he wee Chfilet of the Vale, aneath the snowy ^mountains, and now he rambled out to play upon 0
he pleasant green sward. Soon there hovered t<
uintily over his head a butterfly that had lost
;s way from the far-off sunny plains, a gorgeous
uttertly, with steel-blue teutacles, and rich
lack velvet wings, sprinkled with golden spots, cj
s if it had robbed some waving flower of its ^
weets, ere the dew wi+s cff its pollen. And c<

way he scampered after the pretty insect, that ai

ill hovered over him just at his hand, awav, jj.
way, up the pass, over the brown rocks splotch1with gray moss, over the crags, on, on, until di
c CJjme to the glacier, following on after the si
uttertly that still lured him, quivering in ad- **

tnce, as the air quivers over a meadow when a,
, . ... 01

ie noon-tide sun is hot; away over the glister- jp
ig ice-fields, plunging into snow waist-deep,
aping over crevasse, sliding along frozen w

Inks, till, suddenly.does the gay butterfly sv

jount aloft, or does he fall?.aye. he fall^fcli, Ji!umhr the h'
iff, v/ith ih Stupe-lu mped roof, and i|s grassy »'

rard, where tho mother stands in the door- ^
av, wringing her hands as he rushes by, and jtiling out,
" Jasper! Jasper!" ^And her voice is the voice of his Lady-Mother, *

ut the prim-boddiced Switzer dame, but his °

roud Zenobia mother, who has banished him.
>wn he falls, down,ever, liut, the cold wind beats
>t in our faces alter this fashion when we fall. *

ues he not rise, and mount, and fly ? Is it not
lat he is a child no longer ; can u Child, p little ai

uttertly chaser, have such a cruel,'crushing, ''

ernal woe at his heart, such long white hair,
ich aching eye-balls, drear with long use, such 111

furrowed brow? Is he not AJiasueru.s, Jost ai

ud lorn, flying on the brer^t|i of tlie dpathugcl.which lite fo Kini,' v°eTu), hmsted, ac r?
4rseii life.flying on, ever, unceasingly ?

11 J.ike one tiiut on k lo ecoiue roau,
1) .th run in tear mid dread, VC

a ...i i.^. i.i ..a
XWIitl,t »U'M- « ««..'- w...au

Ana turns no n on- hi« firad ;
Br.ruuac lit* knows a frightful ind 7

l>oil» clo. e behind hnn tread ill
fr is it that he, the (loomed and damned Atha- sa

at, who hath ever to wander on through the A
Koire, unresting, unhoping, unfceeing, unhear- ra

lg, Jeelintj onhi! On through the Spaces hi
nursed lie, winged and wounded, like an eagle, hi
horn soqie bartied shaft of diisky warrior hath th

ieroetj as he swooped towards jijs quai.ry from th
le cliff, and now, with scream qnd pain, |ie ie
'Jiijftj his heavy Ijighj towards his pyrfe ipider w:

ic piicjer, or his perch in the'dead mountain pt
ine.
(5n through the Spaces and the Ages, the

reamlthought carried him, witl eternal unrest, Hi
nd eternal woful iteration of flight; now he Jh
as seeking to hide himself in Ganges' mighty ir|
ood, and floated downward from the sacred eel

wired, from Himmehlayan Hills, nast all the dt
oly cities. i>y Oenares, through the Delta, ai

'hile ;he fishes shunned him, and the Crucoilesplashed tremblingly away from him, until or

ie indignant waves spurned him forth into the In
un-htrnt Ocean; now seeking that he cannot <*

urchaso, death, jjy enuring into the wild-boar's hi
ame: and {jeeinp, at] tc.aip-tiei.kod pna| bloody, m

pford fierce hounds and sHoutipg spear-men si
1 Trknsylvaniun forests ; now soars he with tu

fie spirit's wing through God's eternal space, >'<
lounting and circling in his madd'ning course *'

ast Moon and Sun, and where the Wain climbs pi
tmbfringly lip the sky, and, plucking some w>

old Comet by its beard, is hurled into the t'1
ight's night, where, transfused into a glisten- | b<
ng mass to our dim eve"*, the worlds roll on- tr

rard m appointed course, nor heed the narrow vt

rbita of our Spheres'; 'theri, 11 at
w<' Thrrusrh the Mar-gates rf t! e high luminous land,'' ,

ie hurlted back, and mingled with his fellows ;
ar. tlip 4»'d fape of passion, |jed the fruitless pjlight of shame, that scourges itself in fleeing, 8C
nd, mounted on the shining tire-breathing
lack steeds of the sneering Mephistophiles, j(
ode in dark torture past all the grim Raben- u,
leins and gallows-hills of life ; still on, now

n a midnight race over the dark southern sea,
>readied apt;;; 'he Storm-King's Champion, ^
nd curst with a crew of yeflow it may.- , horrible
11 their funereal robes and Wjiite turpalns, while J
jr steersman sat there the haunting form of old
^inie, the red gore still dripping down the broad, ^nife-pierced breast. ,1
Then there was a pause in the wild rush of jntiiOligwir -4 paitSSj i'ttije he srjt all moionlessin the palm-tree's shade, liy the stagantlake, where the mailed Saurian snored out °

lis noon-tide siesta ; sat there, feeding languid- w*

y upon the lotos, and crowning his weary brow
w

rith its white and coral blossoms; until thought, "1
nd hope, and fear, and fond desire, and bliss- "j
ill consciousness, all melted mistily away for
ges. for he was all aweary, and aweary, and
is brain wo^ poyeripss tf) pdippdjs or thought,
r hope, or fear, or fond desire, or blissful con- a.
ciousness.aweary, all aweary. For ages ; let j?he Saurian slumber on ; let the lake lie stag- 'l

iaut, let the dripping blossoms hang languid
'er the dreamy brow, so weary, weary, weary. ia

jet the ages melt away, while he is sitting there al

>y tpe Ethgnw»t Jake, fop .

" What need pf thouv'm fr>,- a testing mind,
What ne« d Of hope, jo we f-rgei; v<

What need tosur, wli n t.e e we find to
Aii lha' is watilej tot our blind, i

/ nd lat'gml sou's, so weary yet, la

go very, vttiy weary y. t" tr

Vhy stir indeed, for lo! yonder, through the F
im vistas, how motionless sit the Gods in their w

_ I i.i- ..i

eternal calm ; there immutable Sphinx, in the
wrene glory of her myotic intelligence, self-susaiued,sell-sufficient, eternal, recondite; theredrahmain his his mighty silence, quiet, steady,ranquil, ever the same, inevitably ooustant tolimself through forty thousand transmigrations;here the princes of the Natts, the dwellers inMiebau, the eternally at rest; there Boodb, the
itaguant, the unfathomable, the blessed, the
embodiment of sempiternal rest; -all calm,:alm, calm, and he so weary!And, after ages had sunken mistily awaylown the tide of time, as leaves in autumnloat down from shade to sunshine, and from
inushine to shade, on the bosom of some forestjiercingriver, he thought that there came bebrehis mind a dream, perhaps a vision, otdie thought that would uot down, propheticnayhap, and typical, in vaguest symbolism.>f that which was, and is, and is to be. A long,»ntin nous, yet connected dream it was, like a
Iramatic action; like a composition in music,rith prelude, and overture, and aria, crescendo,md diminuendo, and march, and pomp, and
rail, and intermezzo ; beginning-action, niidiction,climax, and finale ; iterative fugue, and
adden coda.or like an ode; *ith strophe and
mtistrophe, and cpode, repeating themselves
(ver.

It came upon him in a faint coueception of
>rgan music, such as men sometimes wake
rom their midnight slumbers to hear, afar off;aid, with many breaks and pauses, gradually
prew nearer to him, and more around him, till,
n the notes that thronged around him in the
larkness, he could distinguish the sad wail of

Miserere. Now the sonorous bass pealed.gainst the air, and rumbled under his fret, as
wave of ocean sweeps up over the beach

rhereon the bather stands; now solemn,scarceudible, now deep and stentorian ; it rises and
ills, it ebbs and flows, like the heavy tapestryf some grand Norman hall, when summer
rinds pulse fitfully in at the high-arched easements; now it moans with the pained shiver
ud feeble trill of the new-made mother as
ewly childless j now it strangely ullulates j
ow, like the lark, it soars aloft, with a quaver,nd a chirrup, and a carol, oh, so silver-soundlg,so dulcet and inspiring:

''Like a lambent tiaimlct
t.linimrriiig, pla\inp;Like n e richest sunlight.
All Nature arraying;

Telling now of dewy wine,
I'reos'd on greeii-ribli'd Appenine''

Tow it drones lazily, now it thunders forth
larums, telling of the clattering hoofs, the dust
nd roar of the charge, the clashing stroke of
mbres, and the quick mad shout of battle; now
dies away in q cadenpe, tfoe tremulous tonos

f a dirge, lower, lower, lower, till its silence is
eathdike and awfnl; and then, with a full
urst, it sours away, carrying his soul with it
nward and upward, up to the gates of Heaven,
) the fields of empyrean, where

Hark! haik! the lark at heaven's (fate ainga,And Fhcctius 'gins arise,Hi atreds to water at lhoso spring"Oil ehulic'd flower* that Ilea."
And while the swelling peal of the jubilanthorus bursts on his raptured cars, they begin

> light up the cathedral, touching their waved
ensers at the tall altar candles, r,ad diffusinground the fragrant breath of holy incense, un1,faintly illumined, it meets his eyes, and
lends with the tranced rapture of his soul, all
treet impregned with the music's rich meloiousessence.the form of a tall cathedral,tall we sav, or rather a Druid temple, arched
ith M anenitig pans tnat slept aboVo there in
grand and Gothic embrace; while gray and
d reclined the rock-hewn altar on the earth,
»v nnviciu umuill,

" Siil! a» ih«» silence round about hi* lair."
hen fben found hint ; and weird and solemn
rayed tiie sombre hangings from tjie archinguncites ; find calm and earnest moved tjiijrrmitrvyiit yisi.Tti /hat stretched
* thought, tjie nations woreltipptV. .» ,.j i... ^

id inton that filj^r-sfopf) His fcjpjr}v smiles,
|<J tlh're too rolls His Cloud, veiling His gifts
it, as of old His Cloud did lower and veil the
wish tabernacle, in the duvs when Moses saw
im, and thenceforth so glowed from the re'ctionof that holv Presence, that men feared
look upon His face.
Pictures were there, too; Abraham at his alroil Moriuh, learning the lesson of faith ; and
oah, pointing with his sacrificial knife towards
od'.s bowed promise in the starry heavens;
id Orpheus, with his lyre exalting man from
ute iiitb humanity by the spell of art; and
lato, from his honeyed lips defining Psyche's
idying essence and eternal cyclic progress;
id He, the Master, with His tend; j- ljtidittingly puuii tittle ^pldui-li.urud child,
aching 1 hol;e heardec] one* tfie lesion that He
red; and Boodha, born Guadma, in Thibetan
lis, proclaiming moral Ufa, and happy Intrortivocalm ( and there also were pictured
iuts, who have not suffered vain martyrdom,
nee art has won her perfect grace through the
spiraiion of their lives. One little gem he
w there, and he thought 'twas by ro.d I ra

ngelico; the Saviour, with His hdlv hand upifjjngthe, woman in the temple, where she lay
ding her face in her robes, and shuddering;
it, though she hid her face, he could sup that
e crimson sfiame which filled her, had made
e tip of hpr ea^ blush red. Nope b.ut ApgeT
0 co'uid fill' go full that holy fapc with pity,itH love, and w ith its expression of divine coiniBsion.
And now, as the peal of the Anthem died
vay, the cathedral-lorest seemed to waver and
cker in the wavering and dickering light, and
e sad-hued hangings pulsed slowly to and fro,
resolute as it were, and the misty aisle-- b'end
1 more and more with each other, and the
camy arching branches aloft receded farther
id farther; when, suddenly, a clear soprano
lice commenced a solo, softly followed by the
gan's softest notes; a broad fight glared in
om above, and a clear shaft ot colored ,;iys
inie down through naintfid windows, upon his
'ad, and upon all the'Vceny, gspulchrally illuinipg*(tye^vhoje place, and showing l'o.rth in1their grjniiing horrqr the grotesquely sculpredfaces around him, that were stone, and
:t mouthed and mimed towards him, till it
as a horror to behold them. Above all im

essions,however, the voice took precedence, a
ondrous clear soprano, pouring forth a wail
i&t ceased not, a wad that was heard in
?aven, and made earth to tremblo.a wail that
ansfucd him n& with an arrow dipt in the
mom of eternal torment, transfixed him ever,
id would not be drawn out. And yet, in the
ondrous voice, and in the choral monotone
iat dragged after it, and in t^io st'ft organ utraneethat relieved iln ihougpt there was

ctuped tp bis through the magic ofastciation,moved into operntiveness by the maeiansound, a pnrple passion flower, that bud*1and bloomed in its sad fashion, borne down
ader the weight of its cross:
*' And this,*' he murmured to himself, inter

etingthe symbolism, " and this means life,
lich we enter in pain, a'.d w^ioh e»er bears
ion Its bosom the crttss; tHat heavy cross which
ttn Christ sank under. This is life, and its
pe the passion-flower, purple-hued, and cross

aen ; and the voice murmurs of the yearning,
e longing, the fainting, the despair of the
iprisoned soul."
Then the glaring light ^ssauied g softer, melwertone, and the wailing voice merged its
iserere in the exultation of a happy song,
bile it seemed as if a certain had been drawn
t>, revealing to the gaze, flooded in pleasant
tlit, the greenest and dajntest incde ever seen,
ere the daisy, and the primrose, and the violet,

lossomed beautifully, sprinkling the grassy
rard with charms es vayjii-g delightful
I those that are rejected from the sun-kissed
pples of a summer brooklet; there was a

untain near by, also, from whose mossy mouth
stream ran gurgling and laughing, mocked in
i melodious murmur by the clear joyous voice,
id the proud exhilarant chorus. The sombre
athedral hangings melted away before the gealsunshipe, and the vdciv hf>«tn alia* was con!rtedinto a pleasant grotto, where Pan piped
a dfcneing kid, and a Satyr stretched his

zy limbs, and a Dryad bent down from her
ee to drop tiowery coronals upon their brows.
rQui th^ forest walks, so green and dappled
ith the sunshine, came the tinkling sound of

children, laughing at their merry sports, an'overhead the spring-time birds, just matedpoured forth their newest, most joyous note;while above all, predominant, inspiring, uprosthe carolling voice, soaring up, up, ever alolexultingly, like the lark, with wings quiveringpouring forth his matins to the morning's putpie East.
" And this," said Jasper, in his dream, " ichildhood, playing 011 the medes and by tinfountain, or soaring upwards for a wider fiel<in which to give its glad song utterance, lik<the lark looking neither before nor after, no

piuing for what is not, but sipping contentedlyof the present's honeyed cup.'But soon the clear soprano voice changes, takeon a richer, fuller, more matured tone, glow;with a freer fire, tenderer, perhaps saddened 1
little, with now and then an undertone in minor
a faint gentle note of plaint, but oh so hopefuloh so rich, oh so glowing, oh so luxuriant 1 Lik<
the Dolphin radiance of a Falernian beaker, iiwhich the purple and ruby glow of sunset is
imprisoned ; and, changing with the changingvoice, the scene of the grassy mede grows ripe;also, and richer, and more dewy; betokeninga fuller and perfecter development; the bud:
opening into leave*, and shooting forward inUbranches, and the tender vines creeping on
ward to encircle in tight-clasping tendrils thestalks tl<at cherished their infanqy ; the golderand purple adder gliding forth into the sun
shine, or stretching himself at length upon thtbranches in the thicket; the gay sunfish leaping upward, and Hashing his scales from the
brook, while the woodpecker taps busily awajat the dead limb, and the pl&ntive coo of thedove comes from the further forest, and the
squirrel leaps gaily from limb to limb, and tret
to tree, in search of the bnttpr-lik-o nnnl»r Klr.a

# i.r"^ ""w

soin. Then, in the foreground of the picture
as it were, a flower begins to its tender life
breaks tremblingly through the soil, peers above
the grass, leaps upward in joyous haste, as il
the glowing nature around did lend it of its
life, sprang up higher, put forth leaf and bud,andvexpanded its bud into a fair and comelyHower, a rose rich and rare, whose name and
office the glorious swell of the voice amply inidicated. The flower, consecrate to Dione, was
it, to Dione, goddess, queen, woman, for, when
her dear Adonis shed his crimson blood,
" A purple flower eprung up, cherquerrd with whi e,Keot-iublinft well I.is pale cherk» and the bl<udWhich in round drop* upon their whiteness stood.She bows her head ih»- new-sprung flower Jo smell,Comparing il lo her Adonis' breath;And says, witlijn her bo'om it sha\l dwell,Since he bimselfis reft from her by death."
... a dewy, lovely flower, blushing in ijH
own self-cuasciousnesss; in whose htcatit isthqt

' Sweet place of sweet repose,"
for which Hafiz longed ; the rose of Anaereon ;the crimson-brimmed honey-fount; that cares
not for the morrow, but

" Lives on in the sun and the Hew ;"
that is more lush in its ripeness than the pomegranate; richer in its fragrance than musk orjasmin ; softer to the touch than thy mistress's
velvety cheek; God's gift to man, last plqn^pdof flowers in Parad^fy thqt its freshest, dewy,Sp.viHg biooiu might hang over Eve's nuptialbower, and her panting breath drink in sonic
of its fragrant essence; from whose cup the
loving nightingale sips the nectar that inspiresher plaintive " lai de douletiret d'amovr; " that
fills the garden with lament when jtS darting i»dead, impqlgd LA its thorns the Hose, the
lovely roue of the garland! And the voice
melted yet more and more, and soft murmurs
came from the forest, wafted on a languidbreeze, and the Dryad kissed her Satvy, ~udPan chanted the praises of teyrinx to a
chorus of nyijjphs, thai encircled him in mazydance; and the Rose, the dewy Rose, bowed
gently forward, quivering in the air, and blushing,yet lovelier as she saluted t';e lirya^er.
^

" OH. 1^ know." said the dre»u.ar ti^kLi iiorrljump, |na niotitfis around THm, and murmurs
gentle song-syUables in hi* ears, and (Ills his
nostrils with its fragrant breath, setting his
brain on fire with its intoxicating glow, dancing
around him in choral mazes, flushing his cheek
with eloquent suggestions, beading his cup,
springing in his gait, pulsing with his heaytOh, 1 know, I know that this fa lp.vc , on, 1 know,1 know, fvr J. the ftose!"

" u Rosy is the West,
Rosy is the South,

Rosy ere her cheeks.
And a rose her mouth.''

* *
" I sa;d to the rose, ' the brief nial.i toe*,In babble ami revd^und jfly;.1Oh. yteimj tey i^ef, Vilhkt ^ienj are tho«e

b\!e thafwy iifY^f he tuiiie S
llutjminp, but ntnie;1 so I «weat tu ltd rose,' foreyef and ever iinnm'
And the »oni tif ihe rose went Into my blood.
As the niueic ciasheu tit tin- hall "

' oh, a murmured mellow song it was, and a
beuuteous perfumed rose! There, amid the
scene that glows so with love, that and
palpitates with the breath u« »ove floating over

it; daneinc the merry, mellow music, whirlt'Agdrunken with the merry, mellow chorus,
and the gushing tender song, and the breto^d
essence of love, that hangs »he^c i^e picynsoaround an altv ^ a iqvety^per^uui,ed rose, bendingevej fondly towards t\iih. ever bending ovvv
its devry figs upwards hint, its lips, that glow
with UtV-ioiig kisses, towards him; glowing
Utory and u»ove, and growing ever brighter,
lovelier, lovinger, in its atmosphere of love !
"Oh charm of youth and love!" he whispersin his dream, " oh grace of youth and

love, oh life of youth and love, oh yj^rrv,,
grace, beauty, life, vou'h loytj *by voae, the
dewy, blushing, crimson, 'pet-fumed rose, do ve

ha\e ,gm vype'aud strength, your gift and gforioascrown! Oh, Hose!"

,;The sun's rim dips; lint stirs are veil'd ;
At one stride romrt the dark. '

Is it life, or if- death t. 0*ose packed,pressc^ qott'n, 'crushed under the weight of
worlds, as if he had stolen into the centre-crypt,and the mass had closed in upon him, ftno all
me 4 iwins, giants, unumes, ueracies, uyeiopes,
Apakim, (lug ami Magog, Og, Kustam, Autar,
the whole mighty race gotten of the sons of
God upon the daughters of men, had been
draughted into one building band, to heap t*\Q
mountains on him in " millions of aji-W,'1 till the
pile, "singeing its pq^p against the burning
zone, mad? Qa*a 'ike a wart." More air! More
air 1 Built up within a hopeless dungeon, like the
toad, about whose sleeping form the living
rook has grown, till twice three t^o.usand years
have eat down to hi^ poison, whe^e, squatted,
he sito like placid (iuti(nia 'neath his goldep
pagodq; or, like Ariel, by Sycoran's " immiii
gable rage" confine;! Vfitfiin "a cloven pine,"
and left to t*r«t away his dainty spirit!

Is it life, or is ft death, this smothering prisonvault,whose heavy, murky vapors come down
upon him, like the fell miasma that the evening
breeze brings aboard hapless ships becalmed
on Africa's glassy seas ; vapors which, WO\gV!
upon the spirit likethc^Y.jVtwd of tlie nighthag,qj;fiqaepcR QHt'tlje joy of life, as we quench
a flickering taper in its own crass oil! Is it
life, or is it death ? This darkness " heavy as
a pall" that hangs about him, this black, silent
darkness, that he can feel, that makes him
shriek out with curdling blood, so awful uj jt I
Where "the icy earth swings filing aiid"blackening\n fhjs mtiQMteva alf j'! a sUent, stirlcss
blackness, not for (in hour nor a day, but for
mouths aud years; dark, silent, black, and horrible.Where thought lives rushingly, and,
lacking other food, feeds cannibally ou itself.
aeons of moody thought, ranging from th«
tinity of worlds to the minuten^ of ;be pny
sand-spar, and qll toip out of tns o\yn bosom,
pelicqu-likfj to" f^ed1' a thaiikleHS progeny, a

murdering pajripiiial brood,
Is it life, or is it death? Better to swim

amid the lakes of hell, whose waters are hot
lavas, eating to the bone, and not consuming ;
better to bleach on the cold cliff, fettered in adamantine,spiked through the vitals, ever fepfiinginsatiate vultures on an gift qf
liver; better \c dau,* «»d for the fair things
around tqu, with a Tantalus-sense and longing,
than thus to be devoured by yourself, locked in
your loathed self, and but yourself for yourself's
company, hateful consort! Better to wander,
demon-lashed through space, than thus

* I'erfiaa poetry is full of tkc tov*s of toe 2»igl»tnigsir
Slid tlie Rose.

d all doubled on yourself, your mind feeding uponI, the tanlness that your mind baa Toided.
i, Thus Jasper dreamed, he thoiurht.
e And his dream began to take form and\ color .again after this fashion : 1 There was a
;, sense of Tartarean darkness, aod a vast iin

-mensity of "aboriginal silence,* such as onemight fancy to have prevailed when Chaos
s brooded over the motionless, formless waste of
B primeval matter, ,1 .< "rudit indigesiaque mpltf i
r, NfO quicquain, ni->i pomlus liter*; confesiaqui* eodemNj'i yeur junriaruin discordia semiin rerum

There was around him a murky something,whether an idea or a substance, a fluid or a
vapor, he could not resolve; but his thoughts

g hinted of it as a thick delique$cent mass of
^ lava-consistency ; and he dreamad that it typifiedthe element of despair. It oppressed him,' drowned his faculties, so to Bpeak, until all was£ lost save thought, and thought was horrible, foru it had usurped his whole being, had become

consciousness, sensation, all.it nehed like his1 brain; it ebbed aud flowed like his blool; it
saw, it smelt, it heard, it touched, it tasted; it
quivered in his nerves: it weut through digestiveand renal processes; it swelled in thelungs, inflating tnem; it received impressions' like the epidermis, and, all the time, it rushed
on, aching and toiling, like an independentpower of itself, and compressing into each momentthe hopes, fears, bliss, remorse, and
agonies of life of ages and multitudes.

[to be continued.)
'r From the New York Kvenntt Posl.
A VISIT TO THE ALLEGHANIES OF

MARYLAND. t
The Alpine Plateau.Description ofScenery.

, Hear Hunting in the Mountain*.Their Es,cape in the Laurel Thicket* . Methack
> Browning, the Chiefof Bear Hunters.Magpnard's Gun.Sharp Shooting.

Washington, November, l»58.
To the Editor of the Evening Putt:
Your paper occasionally relieves its readers

of the monotony of politics and news, by introducingpictures of nature, of countries audtheir products, of people and their employmentsand manners. Mr. Bryants lotted from abroad
presents the feature* of foreign lands of which
we hh'ee read and heard much, bat which were
never made visible before to the vuitravclled of
our couutrymen. I would be glnd to do somethinglike this for a magnificent region at home,through which, for the last five years long trains
of railroad cars have swept in thunder and
smoke, passing it with sucn rajiid movement
that it remains in almost the same obscurity as
existed before the vast wall of mountains that
surround it had been scaled, and its green summerglades, and island bays, shadowy valleys,and breezy promontories, were rendered accessibleto the traveller. 1 allude to the Alleghanyportion of Maryland.

During the rage of t'ho dog star along our
Atlantic border, last summer, I fled to the
mountain tops for cool air, unladen with vaporsof our rivers and coasts, and rendered thin,transparent, and buoyant, in having nearly3,000 feet less of superincumbent atmospherethan the murky, stagnant region from which I
sought escape,This I accomplished in a teh hours' ride
from Washington. The railroad ascends thoPotomac to Piedmont, the foot of tji" Alleghany.Thence ascending in a slope of seventeen miles,it reaches Altagtott*, tne eastern summit. From
thin ^uiov the traveller, who will take leave oftfie Cars, may look abroad upon as fipp u prospect" of hill and dale and v^lp"y-and another
generation will hdd '' as goodly towers ". as
ever pspi thy poet's eye,But lookinc from th« Tt:

Backbone Mountain on one hancL and tin' Savbasmintowhich the railroad (tesecnds, by u
gradual inclination of some hundred feet from
its ugest elevation of three thousand fbet, to
the Youghiogeny, wheuco it again ascends
nearly to the of Altamont. at Cranbury
su\7,VrtU, twenty miles west. Meadow Mountain,
connected with the chain that runs along the
Pennsylvania line, and the range that marks
the boundary between Virginia and Maryland,
to the west and southwest (joining, like a great
rib, the Big lVick-fk>uc Mountain) make a cirvn°ViutlV«i8,the rugged ritu of an oblong
\adpy of between thirty and forty miles in
length, and twenty 111 width. It seems a valleymade on the tops of mountains, their regularcones being broken down and thrown ycnnd
the circumference to form a frontier, undulating
ridges extending from it, like radii, to the centreof the valley, nud forming lovely glades betweenlike prairies, the gently winding Youghiogenyform -d by multitudes of lucid tributaries,
which burst from the sides of ev^ry apur. The
glades are rich with high wa^ tug grasses, to
which the Yi^intu and Maryland stoek-griuitns
Vudo\v the mountains send their Stuck to get fat
during the summer, nod from which the sparse
resident population obtain celebrity for their
dtlicious staple for the city markets.the glade
butter.

It is remarkable that this rich, beautiful,
healthy region, should be so tbiiVy settled, and
so little known. It 1* susceptible of the mast
lucrative cultivation- The ridges which run

from l^ie circle of mountains, nod separate the
yxtcnstve prairie glades from each other, are

rich, and crowned with the noblest forests.
Some give birth to Titanic white oaks, with
limbs of diameters equal to ordinary trees, contortedinto elbows, and knees, -and woiuks, of
every shape, \ybich, wh^m the lops are put in
^p£»Viu by high winds, give them the appear
j,ncg of an army of giants, contending like nthletes.Some of the high groumli near the river
and target creek* are exalted with white pines
of enormous trunks, ascending more than 200
feet in the air. Others, again, are covered
with sugar trees, probably the largest anywhereto be found. some I saw would measure
between four and fivp iv-ei 1m diameter. The
boundary ^Q^nu»uia, which fence in this renvoi,abOund with lofly chestnut and the great
red oak.
The valley in its river and large continents

has water power to turn a,U the forest wealth
into ship tiinhe^ 'number for houses, railroads,

V^^gea. 1 he Youghiogeny leaps from
the level plain at the Swallow Falls in a perjjtendicularcolumn, of a height sufficient, with-
out a clam, to move anv amount of machinery,
Another line stream which meets it here has a

perpendicular fall of forty-five feet, and this is
but one of a succession. Deep Creek makes
iu< wav from the mountain valley to that of the
great west in headlong stew, that in the course
of a few mile* make the whole stream descend
ITiQifc ihs,n teet, and it is in the neighbor-
l\ood of thu vast water power that the grand
pine forests have arisen, as if to tempt Northern
enterprise to use it for their destruction.

In addition to this tempation, the hil'l-aides
crop out with coal-beds and $,ea. in natural
meadows, as well vaeve the land is tilled,

in |1.J nkim Or rm thfl ridaoa it ia nnwti.
tnuvt r"~ _r/"* ® ~ r*

gn'i in production. The tame grasses, oats,
rye, buckwheat, and potatoes, hnd, in some exposures,Indian corn and wheat, do well; and
through the midst runs one of the best and
best-managed railroads in our count"?! terminatingat tide-water, at RftUit^oye, and meeting
the steam pavigaUoM uu the Ohio, at Wheelingand ^arkersburg.
Why a region so beaut llbl and healthy and

fertile-^a region, taken as a fragment, capable
of making a more important State than either
Delaware or Rhode Island.should have remainedcomparatively a wilderness so long, I
will take some future occasion to. explain, fiut
this involves the discuasion id* a State policy
which, fatal at home, well deserves considerate
e*pi£ure, and the more especially as it affects
deeply the welfttre of other Slites, and the great
principle that underlies all Cur Governments.
It is a subject which awaits an important epoch
that approaches, and will then ooiomand the
attention of the of NJtyrykand. Det me
refc nc,«* iu matters off leas interest.

I^'bc. i\lpine plateau which I bare described
has many attractions in the hot season fbr the
people of Ihe lowlands, and particularly the

fatigued banybodies of cities. It has innumerablegushing fountains beneath towering trees,
some rising amidst recesses courting conteir
ulative, hermitage-loving minds; others ov
breezy elevations, opening up the bright land
scape to the view of the more cheerful and
light-hearted ; and for the most social there is
a little village, communicating almost hourlywith the cities, in which to assemble lor amusements.Along the streams to which the springsgive birth, including the river.the smallest
rivulet as well as the larger tributaries which
have their origin in the horizon of mountains
around.the angler may piv his skill, and gethealth and apj»etite for both the sport and its
results.
The railroad which has recently opened upthe Valley, once almost inaccessible to travel,and to the burden trains that transport the

wealth of the Kast and West to each other, with
its steam whistle has driven the deer and bear
to the fastnesses of the mountains ; but the bird
shuoter may indulge his vein in every cop*ewith pheasants, and in some localities in shootingdtieks. More ambitious hunters eneaiup inthe mountain solitudes, and try conclusionswith the bear and deer. Having during theheats of July and August trolled for trout and
recreation among the shades, refreshed wiihthe cool exhalations from brooks fed from the
dee]) reservoirs of the winter's snow, I gainedsuch vigor that I was inspired to attempt greaterexploits among greater game. Arrangementswere niaile with the most celebrated bearhunters of the Alleghanies to meet at Oakland,the central village between the summits, on thefirst of this mouth, prepared for a bear campaign.The eniny had made frequent descents
upon the (locks of sheep of tho«e neighboringthe mountains, and had spread havoc amongthe hogs that ventured for mast into the wilder
ucss.

T.» <U.. r .1 r ....
iut ovciic ui ini'ite loruys we repaired, withfierce dogs anil bold men, but the cuiming savagesgot wind of us, and fled to the rust laureland rhododendra thickets, which extend manymiles along the great chasms between the mountainranges, tilling them uj> with an impenetrable mass of evergreen brushwood, woven togethermore intricately than fallen crops warpedtogether by a hurricane. Tho laurel beds

are many fi.-ot deep, strong, nr.d unyielding to aforward pressure, and and so entaugled that ahunter must make his way over and not throughthem. The bear ploughs away with his snoutinvisibly beueatli, the 1m: ,hes being easily liftedwith his body as he moles along his patbwni.Ilere the dogs are no match for a full-grownbear, unless the hunter is tit hand to help; and
so these laurel thickets, which make up intothe mountain recesses like gteat bays and inletsof the ocean between promontories, becomeas secure retreats for the brute lords of the wilddomain, as wove the mountain keeps of the warlikebatons of the dark ages hemmed around bydeei> ravines, precipitous crags. and the abattisof sharp-pointed, impenetrable brushwood. Intheir early attempts at fortification, the lattor seem to have look-»t t<> the instincts of theahoriginal musters of the forests for instruction.The \ubyrinths of winding ways which pervadedancient fortresses, in which assailantsignorant of the clue lost themselves, and be
came imprisoned, while the retreating garrison,familiar with the maze, escaped, is found in tinlaurelcoverts to which the bear retires to maintainpossession of his mountain home. I followedone of these secret passages for morethan a mile, getting down on my hands andknees in some places, climbing over it in others,and everywhere squeezing my body through. .the dense and stubborn lintbs by the hclpfmy arms and legs. It was stiller awimmil
than up a swift and rolling current. The be;l
slip under this obstruction, along paths wol
in many spots a loot deep by the tread of eel
turics. Here the inexpert woo-lsmtiu soonlos^Ifilti'dTn* ii;<n'aitf;ni> ''"uh'.i.mim iim.1 yrtviriHi. >
From these secure haunts, th<> beeus, apprizedof danger by the scent or noise of intruders,

only emerge at night to iced upon the chestnuts
and acorns, blackuevries and other fruits, in the
open woods. Wo found their signs in these
feeding places.leaves piled in hunches where
they had scratched for nuts.trees scratched,and tender bushes broken by the cubs at play,and the print of the great eushloued club-foot
in the mud, and in the toll soil from which
they had removed tho Waves, lint they denied
us and our dogs tho honor ot further acquaint-
-.Mice. They put themselves u]w>n ih< ir dignityand we did not get a ^rliuij»s«* of so much of a
stout gentleman us i»»«»*on Irvine's nervousmun had oftlie " tireal Unknown."
We were obliged, therefore, to conclude our

liuut, and disguwe our defeat and chagrin bv a
carousal «i camp over a fat buck, whose ribs,
and tender loin on spits made our ramp fire
delicious to all our senses: in its warmth to
our cold and tired limbs; in its foretaste of
savory viands to our famished appetites; in
the rich smoking venison itself, a full gratificationto our craving l.uvoms, we ba t nothing t-»
wish but the repute we found in the new fallen
leaves tossed up knee deep, and dried before
tho tii«' ami turned to down, with a comfort
spread to bold tbein together, and a Mackinaw
blanket and a star lit skv over all.

I cannot close without telling yon that r/rv
mountain companions were a* noble and sensiblefellows as it bus ever been my fortune to
meet. They were »il Roman centurions in
their forms t\wi prerenee, and an armv of such,
with a Washington or dackson to lead, could
hold the despotisms of the world in awe, and atoligarchyat home that would sever the Union
and overthrow the liberties of the people. They
were, for the most part, dcsccndents <>t Meihack
Browning, now the octogenarian chief of the
bear hunters of the mountains, where his inf:inr-vliniiitwwi.l rmd «>t<l nrro hnt-A hfttfn v:», .*,»

He has the look of one born to command in
the iu.'M of the Alleghanics. Xo man ever
had a head so much like General Jackson's.
The same prominent, tirm-sc« chin, resolved
lips, Roman nose, with something of the refinementof the Greek, beaming eyes.sometimes
expressing themselves in lightning. sometimes
ill Iho soft radiance of the rainbow made of
tears, He has the same thin, elevated, farrowedforehead, crowned with a crest of thick, gray
hair, titled like the roused raple's.

This venerable man, who has Wn a hunter
all his life, and made his living and portioned
off his offspring, now amounting to 122, with
mountain freeholds acquired by his gun, mav
well l»e considered the jatriarch of this region.
He has always been looked upon, although an
illiterate man, as the foremost among the peoplefor sound sense, integrity, heroic courage,
kindness, generosity, and courtesy. Although
lie never had more than six months' schooling,
he writes a strong legible hand, and has a nativeeloquence ami latent tor conversation
which makes all willing listeners, no matter who
compose the company. His friends have persuadedhim to write the incidents and adventuresof his life. It may well be entitled " The
Life of a Hunter."' l or the greater part of
a century, and amidst the wildest and grandest
scenes of our country, he has been one of the
highest and most romantic caste,

I read as much of his story in manuscript as

my active pursuit of the same enjoyments in
the same region would permit, and was charmed
to perceive that enough remained of the orig-
mill grandeur ot the wilderness, and ot the luxurianceand heautv ot'the creation, animate and
inanimate, that belongs to it, to verify the
graphic descriptions of his pages, and justify
the enthusiasm that impelled bo much genius
in the career of a hunter. His narration is
given with all the simplicity of Robinson Crusoe,but it has the advantage of a vividness and
strength of expression and of spirit, supported
by the attendant circumstances recounted, that
distinguishes reality from fiction. The story of
the exploiu of the hunter, Cummings, among
the unwieldy game of Africa, although it attains
verisimilitude iu the same way, has not equal
interest for me. Cummings is a military tacticianand scholar, and dues his work likf a

disciplinarian turned hunter. Our Sachem of
the mountains is a natural-la>rn hunter, educatedsolely in nature's own school, and gifted
by nature to tell her story eloquently and truly.


